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are your due, yet would not be equally received
in this satirical and censorious age. That which
cannot, without injury, be denied to you, is the
easiness of your conversation, far from affectation
or pride ; not denying even to enemies their just
praises. And this, if I would dwell on any theme
of this nature, is no vulgar commendation to your
Lordship. Without flattery, my Lord, you have
it in your nature to be a patron and encourager
of good poets ; but your fortune has not yet put
into your hands the opportunity of expressing it
What you will be hereafter, may be more than
guessed by what you are at present. You
maintain the character of a nobleman, without
that haughtiness which generally attends too
many of the nobility; and when you converse
with gentlemen, you forget not that you have
been of their order* You are married to the
daughter of a king; who, amongst her other high
perfections, has derived from him a charming
behaviour, a winning goodness, and a majestic
person. The Muses and the Graces are the
ornaments of your family; while the Muse sings,
the Grace accompanies her voice: even the
servants of the Muses have sometimes had the
happiness to hear her, and to receive their
inspirations from her.*

I will not give myself the liberty of going fur-
ther ; for it is so sweet to wander in a pleasing
way, that I should never arrive at my journey's
end. To keep myself from being belated in my
letter, and tiring your attention, I must return

* The poet apparently speaks of Lady RadclifFe, who pro-
bably inherited those vocal powers with which her mother,,
Moll Davies, charmed Charles n* The Grace might be her
daughter.